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Welcome to 


GEEKWEERK 


published monthly 


Dear Gonzo... 


| remember the day my letter was published in Muppet magazine. | was laying in my bed, 
reading my newly purchased mag and | literally leapt out of bed. There was my letter to 
Gonzo in the same magazine that featured the dreamy Kirk Cameron. My name was in 
print for the world to see and though | didn’t realize it at the time, that letter helped cement 
my love of the written word. 


And here it is years later, and my love affair with those 26 little letters continues. | would 
never claim to be a literary expert, but some days there is nothing better than a down com- 
forter, some Nilla wafers and a book that you can’t put down. I’m always amazed that for 
some kids reading was not fundamental, but a drag-amental. My youth is sprinkled with 
memories of trips to the library, summer reading programs and nights under the covers with 


a flashlight and my favorite Wizard of Oz book. 


Then, years and years later, it finally hit me- people actually make money WRITING. | got 
my journalism degree, but along with my training | realized the immense responsibility that 
comes with being a journalist and how | did not want that responsibility. | didn’t want my 
competence (or conversely, my incompetence} to skew the public’s opinion on politics, 
world affairs, or even the county fair jam results. 


So here | am, | have created my own responsibility-free (and money-free) venue to show- 
case my menial writing talents and the writing of my friends. My own little magazine to 
fawn over and even though it usually doesn’t excite me as much as that first letter to 
Muppet magazine, it certainly brightens my day and hopefully yours as well. 


In this issue, Geekweek examines all that is literary from Bookfest to suggested geek read- 
ing. We hope you enjoy our litle walk down library lane. Let us know if you did by writing 
us at geekweek@hotmail.com. 


As always, we thank you for picking us up (wink) and we STRONGLY encourage you to 
vote next Tuesday. 


(Oh, and be sure to look for next month’s "Holiday Schmoliday" issue, featuring local band 
extraordinaire Peter Parker and local DJ extraordinaire KEXP’s John Richards. Yup, just like 


those feisty Jeffersons, we're moving on up in the world!) 


Literally Yours, 


Michele Colyn 
Editor-in-Chief ee 
Geekweek-published monthly 


GEEK LITERATURE 101 


Eight is Enough 


Okay, kids, summer is over. Time to put down your Danielle Steele and your Stephen King e-books and get back to 
real literature. It’s time to refer to the trials and tribulations of literary moguls from our past that paved the way for 
forlorn geeks to exist. It wasn’t all Carissa’s Wierd and Wallpaper*, you know. 

The compendium below consists of eight books that the staff thought were most representative of geeky 
classics to read. Some are no surprise, some may seem a bit out of place. Too bad. Books below are rated on 
their Excellence, "is it wonderful@" (1 to 5), Importance, "is it still relevant?" (1 to 5), and Geekiness, "how nerdy 
am | to be reading this?" (1 to 10}. The three scores are compiled, introduced to other, treated to a three-course 
meal of their choice, and phone numbers were exchanged. Example: "Heavier Than Heaven: A Biography of Kurt 
Cobain" by Charles R. Cross would receive an E2-11-G5. Not so important, but pretty geeky. 

1. "Ulysses" - James Joyce This is the 700-plus page book you either trudged through tirelessly 
or congratulated yourself on avoiding. It details one solitary day in the turn-of-the-century life of Leopold Bloom and 
the motley crew around him. Joyce draws from previous works for his characters, this book was banned in the 
States and in the United Kingdom before the ink was dry. Critics hailed it; readers tried their best. It has been 
called the finest piece of literature in the English language. Factor: E5-I5-G9 

2. "Alice in Wonderland" - Lewis Carroll This book has been touted as one long hallucinogenic 
trip. Not far off. The drug references are clear, from the guy on the mushroom sucking a hookah to the time when 
Alice gets really large after eating some specious fungi. However, this book is more about a girl who tosses aside 
post-Victorian tea-and-crumpets goodness for a wicked ride through rebellion. Nerd goes neato. Factor: E4-13-G8 

3. "Animal Farm" - George Orwell This book is a clear-cut analogy to the postBolshevik 
Revolution Soviet Union and the causes for the Communist rise to power. So many people are impressed with the 
fact they can see that in this book, that they miss a crucial message. Napoleon and the animals overthrow Farmer 
Jones and the humans. Scholars say we are the humans, we are the tsars. We are the bourgeois evil. Orwell is 
an animal. A dirty, dirty pig. We love him. Factor: E5-14-G6 

4. "1984" - George Orwell We all know the Big Brother stuff, but perhaps readers didn’t get the 
whole picture; this book is perhaps the most abused piece of social allegory in print. "Big Brother" is watching us, 
and we care more about who he is than why he’s watching us. Factor: E4-I5-G9. 

5. "On the Road" - Jack Kerouac Who doesn’t know he wrote this in three weeks? Who does- 
n't know that satirist/page waster Truman Capote said this book was mere typing, not writing? A high school foot- 
ball player waltzes out of Columbia University and changes the world as we know it. Funny thing, are we any dif 
ferent now than we were in Baby Boom? Maybe we better hit the road again. Factor: £4-14-G4 (This is low on 
the geek scale because, really, who hasn’t read this?) 

6. "Tropic of Cancer" - Henry Miller This book is bad. Sure, with porn like Love Cruise and 
Survivor Vill it’s relatively light, but for 1934, "Tropic of Cancer" is a vitriolic look at Paris, the real paradise of dis- 
ease. Miller hates everything around him except for two things: The paintings of Matisse and his original love, 
Mona. He can’t get a hold on either. Truly sad. There’s nothing like an internationally banned book! It is our 
responsibility to get these 287 pages into the hands of rebellious teenagers who've had enough of Ubercrombie & 
Filch, Factor: £414-G7 

7. "The Divine Comedy: The Inferno" - Dante Florentine mid-life crisis: Man questions his lot, 
"midway through life's journey", and decides to go on a trek through Hell with Virgil. He’s looking for his long lost 
love, Beatrice, who has come to him in a vision. He sees people with their torsos turned wrongways so they stare 
down at their ass, people burning in lava and Judas Iscariot chewed inside the jaws of Satan. A poetic master- 
piece of self-discovery. Then there are two more books, "Purgatory" and "Paradise". They never really caught on, 
because Hell is so much more colourful. Factor: E5-14-G7 

8. "The Complete Poems" - Anne Sexton Sexton is not one of the bestknown poets in the 
bookstore, and plenty more qualify for geekiness than her; since she began her career as a model, then as a 
socialite, and finally as a misanthrope who took her own life in 1971. But her works are testaments to self-indul- 
gent confession, tackling masturbation, drug addiction, menstruation, neglecting her children and lighthearted stuff 
like that. Her realist revisions of classic fairy tales, "Cinderella" for instance, are landmarks. Factor: 

E5-14-G5 
Honourable mentions: "The Sibyl", Par Lagerkvist; "Cat’s Cradle", Kurt Vonnegut, Jr.; "The Book of 
Laughter and Forgetting", Milan Kundera; "The Revolutionary Letters", Diane Di Prima; "The Stand", 
Stephen King; "The Witches", Roald Dahl; "No Exit", Jean-Paul Sartre. 


Q&A win CHARLES MUDEDE 


by J. Everett R. 


Seattle is has grown rapidly in the past twenty years, and with this financial and popular explosion comes a cul- 
tural following. Literature from Seattle, unlike other arts in the city, has been slow to grab the nation’s attention. 
When it has, one is inclined to cloud the city’s output with talk of New York and San Francisco, cities whose histo- 
ry of spewing famed writers is synonymous with the cities themselves. Seattle may offer writers a location to set 
their work, but time will tell if the city is able to produce writers identified with the place in which they live. 

Charles Mudede, book editor for The Stranger and adjunct professor of English at Pacific Lutheran 
University, offers up the idea that Seattle can offer writers, and therefore the city’s literary influence, opportunities 
that New York, for instance, cannot, "The writer has more freedom in Seattle," he asserted in a recent interview. 
"When books surface, they tend to be interesting. In New York there isn’t any freedom, and the novel in New 
York is already written, whereas in Seattle it isn’t." There are actually a great deal of channels available for up- 
and-coming writers, established or not, such as the Richard Hugo House, a spectrum of grants, and the Research 
Institute. Writers pitch their ideas to the Institute by making bids to construct a book, a venture Microsoft and 
other Seattle companies are undertaking through the Seattle Public Library. 

Locally, Stacey Levine, Rebecca Brown, Steve Weiner are authors with works of fiction coming out, to 
a warm reception. Two fellow Stranger writers of Mudede’s have recently published worthy books, detailing 
Seattle's sex shops (Paula Gilovich’s "Plastics") and a biography of hip-hop (Brian Goedde's "The World Is 
Yours"), both published by Tenth Avenue East. "The Stranger is evidence that the city is a ‘writerly’ city." Of 
course, this is a city lacking in literary exposure, but it makes up for it in possibility. "If you're willing to starve, if 
you're willing to risk obscurity, for a long time, possibly forever," Mudede added, "you have the opportunity of 
becoming a very successful writer." 

Looking beyond the Northwest, one cannot discredit the reality that Oprah, through her book club, 
has brought about in revolution in writing, considering that before she introduced her monthly-recommended 
works very few people read at all. Her works are not simple, readily accessible writings that litter the shelves at 
bookstores. "A lot of the people [Oprah’s] talking to went to college," Mudede proposed. "[They] were instruct 
ed on the classics." As for the novel’s audience? "The novel has always been from the very start a bourgeois 
medium." Stating that literature is "bourgeois" may fly in the face of a general public, who perceives itself as ill- 
prepared for fine writing when in fact, the classic novel is a reflection of it. "You cannot separate the comfortable 
lifestyle and all the connotations that go with it. You can't really separate it in the novel, because the novel creat- 
ed it." A novel as society's arbiter sounds out of date, but it’s still true, considering the works of reality-based fic- 
tion that America is so fond of reading. "The novel is the medium through which the aristocratic....translated and 
communicated to a bourgeois class: Tastes, language, polite behavior. [The novel] has always been a part of the 
good life." 

The German have a term for creating the ideal citizen, "Bildung." Mudede stated that essentially this 
is an expression of humanity through appropriate philosophical training, found most often at university. It has 
translated through education's English departments as well. Oprah’s book club takes credit not because she tells 
her audience to simply read this to make them smarter, but it involves the sense that literature can act as not mere- 
ly entertainment, but as a mirror reflecting who we are. 

Books have never been simple mind distraction, and in many cases, they act as inflaming catalysts, 
like Henry Miller's "Tropic of Cancer", James Joyce's "Ulysses", and J.D. Salinger’s "The Catcher in the Rye", all 
banned at some time after release. Is it possible today, with violence in film and television, to get a book to 
cause such a furore anymore? "Satanic Verses", by Salman Rushdie, was the last work to cause such an outcry, 
which Mudede saw as exactly how literature can do its most effective work. "It revived the novel as a political 
discourse, with its various social function. [It connected] writing with death in ways we haven't seen in so long." 

Literature competes with challenging media for society's attention. Despite this, books in general are 
the finest tool to transmit a sense of reality to people, where the written word allows the reader to construct their 
own reality, Detachment from the story is not possible in literature. It leads to question the events after September 
11, where American security and livelihood are directly at risk. In addition, America and the world then saw the 
death of irony and detached humor, both immediately deemed irrelevant. When asked if this would affect litera- 
ture, Mudede responded instantly, "not at all." He added, "[September 11] challenges a more profound 
conception of culture, and the only place you can construct such a conception that could match the scale 
of the disaster is in the novel. Films can’t do that, all they can really do is replicate it." The duty of mere 6 
writing? “Novels can explain it." That says a lot for the simple written word. 


BOOKFEST 


By J. Everett R. 


Fall announces humanity's withdrawal indoors to the solace of home. In these places, a book to read seems 
genuinely appropriate. The dawn of these garish e-books is sacrilegious to me. For lack of a fireplace, a 
smoky library, an easy chair and a New England landscape, a physical book is the last remaining vestige of 
autumnal formula | can cling to. 

To celebrate this American portrait, Seattle holds the Northwest Bookfest, what the organisers call 
"a Mecca for bibliophiles". This year’s festival was held at the Stadium Exhibition Center, in the shadow of a 
library's greatest nemesis, the sports arena Safeco Field. It’s a fitting irony, a monument for a dying art, the 
fascination with the written word. Bookfest, having occurred October 20 and 21, itself was a strange brew 
for the literary set. This was the festival’s seventh year, and on the surface, it did very well at giving perusers 
a chance to absorb what is happening in relatively modern literature. Authors, small press, bookstores large 
and small, and performers converged for a weekend to celebrate their passion. It does not have the pomp 
and chaos of Bumbershoot (or the aroma of Folklife), but it captures an absent essence of enjoying literature: 
Hearing authors discuss their own work. 

Some of this year’s most notable writers were Chuck Palahniuk, Kathleen Alcala, Amos Oz and 
Dan Savage, all of whom had the audience of television stars among those in attendance. These panels held 
were the most interesting part of the event. My picks, you ask? Chuck Palahniuk discussed his new book as 
well as the presence of sex and death in literature, Vi Hilbert spoke about traditional Salish storytelling, and 
former-ACLU lawyer Marjorie Heins discussed censorship in American culture. Palahniuk, in fact, was easily 
the most entertaining writer to watch, as he is not a traditional writer by any means. The author of Fight Club, 
Survivor, Invisible Monsters and his new book, Choke, Palahniuk has recharacterised contemporary writing. 
His style, both in dialogue and storytelling, is patent minimalism. He was hilarious to watch; his ASL-inter- 
preter, on two separate occasions, sparred with the author concerning the translation of the word, "felching". 
Very unbookish. 

Book publishers and small bookstores were in attendance, something that most people would 
expect. Many unfamiliar with Bookfest, in reality, just think the event is one big book sale. The presses run 
from the obscure to the well known, like Sasquatch or Copper Canyon. There are always small publishers will- 
ing to hock their goods in the name of literacy, so rampant commercialism is totally allowed. More props to 
them. 

The only issue | had with Bookfest, and it took until my second day to realise this, was its sense of 
suddenness, of unplanned sterility. | took to calling it "Emergency Bookfest", as if Friday, the day before the 
opening, the building in which the festival was to be held burnt down or something. So the organisers had 
twenty-four hours to pack the booths and stages into the Exhibition Center. This wasn’t true, but it was the 
appearance. Stages that are not well designed, so the noise from other readings and panels spills over. 
Undecorated, sparse tables stacked side-by-side in squarely arranged rows. Cordoned off portions of the 
large floor where kids sat on the floor playing literary games. And there were banners hanging from the ceil- 
ing, stating things like, "1 million Americans have low-literacy skills." And? 

| had the chance to speak with four fellow Bookfesters, attendees since it started seven years ago, 
and this sense of sterility and out-of-placeness was a feeling they shared. Bookfest originally was held on the 
waterfront, at one of the piers south of Colman Dock, and something has been lost since it’s move throughout 
the city, from the pier to the Trade Center, then to the recently built Exhibition Center. Gordon, with his partner 
Elise from Seattle, added that this festival could have occurred anywhere, in Atlanta or Chicago to name a 
few. A lacking emphasis on local interests in literature has made the sense of "Seattleness” disappear. Starr, 
from Redmond, added that provincialism should not be preferred over getting a worldview of presentday writ 
ing, but | have to agree that the emphasis of the Northwest Bookfest should remain in local authors and per- 
formers. 

This begs the question: What is the local literary scene? There was a discussion on the Carver 
Stage about thirty years of rock writing, "From Garage to Grunge", and a Stafford Stage discussion of north- 

west industries in perspective, "Before the Latté". Is Seattle still defining itself by its history? The fact 
© that grunge came from Seattle is well stated, and even debatable at this point, since Nirvana, Pearl 
Jam and Alice in Chains were signed by outoftown labels well before grunge made it big. Is this an 





excuse to pawn off a local arena of literature based on Seattle clichés so the "Northwest" before "Bookfest" 
seems more justified? One would hope a festival devoted to local authors and press could pull through and 
offer more in the way of currency. I'll leave that up to you. 

About 25,000 people attended Bookfest this year. Not bad, especially considering competition 
with the Mariners and crappy weather, two new Seattle phenomena brought back to life. | think we would 
see more people attending if books, in general, were not so exclusive. |, myself, as an avid reader, was a bit 
lost on some of the topics. Some readers were those of whom I'd heard only in passing discourse. Reading 
books has become somewhat elitist, since it’s easier to watch on television the comings and goings of Bulfy 
and her hemophiliacs than it is to read about them in Dracula. When you start throwing words around like, 
"allusion," "allegorical," and "fin de siécle," you lose about 90% of the general reading public. And this is a 
public that would state "Vanity Fair" was first a magazine, not a book by W. M. Thackeray. | wish, standing 
amongst librarians and JCPenney-sweatered bookworms, that more people would be willing to step into 
Bookfest, or a library for that matter, and warm up to reading a litle more. That's why | give credit to Oprah’s 
Book Club and Harry Potter. Any book aficionado should feel the same. 

Looking for platitudes? Northwest Bookfest is an efficient way to see what's new in literature. | 
am excited that | got the chance to see one of my favourite authors, dish on some cool new books and see 
thousands of people as panty-bunched about books as | am. We stick together, us bookish folk. Though | try 
to extol the virtues of this wonderful festival to you, the reader who may have missed it, yet | can’t. Something 
was off. Gordon, one of the original Bookfesters | spoke with, said it very nicely. In the search for Bookfest's 
location organisers have lost touch with the audience. That might be it. You know what might solve the prob- 
lem? Lots of hippies, smelly food, honky didjeridoos and juggling acts. Oops, wait; that’s Folklife. Sorry, | 
have no suggestions then. 


BOOKSTORE GUIDE 


by J. Everett R. 


Look, cheapskate, you still have to read even if you're not willing to put out the money for the new "Chicken 
Soup" release ("Chicken Soup for the Wheelchair Manufacturer" is the only one left, | think) and Sue Gratton’s 
latest, "X is for Xanthan Gum". Failing wealth, bookstores specialising in used material are your friend. Get 
to know them. They may be on Capitol Hill, but take it from me, this is where used literacy is at! However, 
should you feel the need for yet another used Indian food cookbook, I’m certain Fremont has everything you're 
looking for. 

Twice Sold Tales (multiple locations, HQ 905 E. John) is one of Seattle’s most well known used 
bookstores. The owner, a.k.a. the Maven, is notorious for her crude sensibilities when it comes to book buy- 
ing. The messages pasted to the windows are plain boorish, and the cats littering the floor as equally intru- 
sive, but they are hopelessly adorable. Every topic imaginable is available to the customer, and the smell of 
kitty litter is kept itinerantly at bay. My first bookstore find in Seattle, and still the best. Horizon Books (mul- 
tiple locations, preferred at 425 15th E.) is in the same vein at Twice Sold Tales, in that the books are piled to 
the ceiling, and everything you could want is available. The poetry and literature collection is wonderful, and 
their foreign language category is adequate, all three topics big for me. The employees are friendly, and they 
are willing to hold books for up to two weeks. 

Fillipi Book & Record Shop (1351 £. Olive) is a store | discovered only a couple months ago. 
This place is astounding. It's one of those stores that appears from the outside to take up a tenth of the space 
it actually does. Everything is here. Records (from 33s to 78s), maps, board games, posters, music scores (!), 
magazines, photo collections from every decade in the last century (as in 1900s, silly), you name it: it’s all 
here. Browsing the complete collection would be like attacking the Smithsonian; you'll never see everything. 
Oh, and there are books, too. 

Not willing to buy? The Seattle Public Library (multiple locations, HQ 800 Pine) is a fine 
location for used books. You just have to promise to bring them back when you're done. I’ve given my annu- 
al salary four times over in late fees to libraries around the world, I'm certain. This is the temporary location; 
when the new Rem Koolhaas-designed location opens up on Fourth Avenue, I'll be in neo-modern 
architectural heaven. CT] 

Heyl Get readingl 


SLAM 104. P25" 


by Wanda B. 


So this legitimate literature stuff not floating your boat? Charles Dickens and culturally sound America 
may have their way with you in the end, but if avoiding the pages of classics is the only way you're 
going to get around to literature, then perhaps poetry slams, the black sheep of literature, are for you. 

"But what is a slam?" | hear you ask. Slams are a doppelganger of the readings produced 
by the Beatnik era, where seemingly meaningless words are strung together over the soundtrack of 
lugubrious jazz. “But what does lugubrious mean?" | hear you ask. Maybe you should at least pick 
up a dictionary before you write off traditional literature altogether, alrighty? 

Poetry slams are a good means to get exposed to some modern writing with very little 
effort. But, of course, as it goes with you pretentious anti-literature brats, you have no intention of sit 
ting in the audience to watch some mop read sad epitaphs from adolescence, you want to perform 
your own work. But, on the other hand, the only poetry you‘ve ever written is currently stationed on a 
Crocodile Café washroom stall. Have no fear. Follow the simple steps below and you can succeed in 
poetry slamming without really trying. 

Step 1: GO GET EXPERIENCES You cannot A Poet By Any Other Name... 


testify your anger, resentment, hatred or even joy without 


having lived life. Leave your neighbourhood for a week, Parents didn’t give you a slam- 
and don't tell anybody. Take nothing but a pair of old appropriate name? Try these: 
shoes, tattered flannel clothing for warmth and a notebook Dianna Rainbowe 
with several pens. Tank out in a seedy, barspittled back Spencer K* 
alley and do the following: a) get piss drunk; b) "meet" peo- Ut 
ple and don’t learn their names; c) wake up in a place you FraxXious eX 
don’t remember falling into; d) fall in love with someone you QWERTYUIOP 
just met, and ensure they somehow break your heart; and e) D’sonoqua 
eat nothing, to guarantee hallucinations. Now write every- Tyrannosaurus Tex 
thing that happened down in that pad. Then get thee to a Jamie Tetro 
showerl A.T. Enlove 

Step 2: HITCHHIKE Take very little with you, Fran 


bring very little back with you, and don’t forget that pad. * Any first name and last initial works. Just 
While you're sitting in a semi listening to Texaco Bob tell you J Watch out: Jay Z is taken. 

about his fourth ex-wife, you are rereading what you wrote 
the previous week, compiling what will be your first magnum opus, and hopefully your chapbook. 
Wherever you end up, repeat the lettered substeps outlined in step 1 if you like. Practice makes 
perfect. 

Step 3: GET BACK HOME | think that’s pretty clear. 

Step 4: CREATE A NOM DE PLUME You need an alias, something people can remem- 
ber you by while you‘re shouting what's happened to you in your short, sad and poetic existence. 
Some suggestions are listed in the sidebar. But if you were really any good, you’d figure one out on 
your own. 

Step 5: WRITE YOUR WORKS i'd give you hints on how to write romantically, how to 
elucidate emotions, how to create allusions, how to complete both iambic pentametre and sesquialteric 
musical phrasing in your work, but you little indigent brats are so arrogant, I’m sure you think you don’t 
need any help. 

Step 6: FIND A SLAM Well, Seattle does good in the slam department. There’s at least 
one weekly slam, every Wednesday at eight, at the Sit ‘N’ Spin on Fourth Avenue. Here are the rules: 
Two people read head-to-head and audience-chosen judges rate each 0-10; best of the two continues. 

The head-to-heads continue until there’s a winner, and at present count the prize is $25. Stick 
around for the jazz if you'd like, but in my opinion, you need to drink the sorrows away in the 
front bar with people who couldn't care less if you were a glue-barren Postlt” note. 
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FAN FICTION = FUN FICTION! 


By The Write Stuff 


Political craziness getting you down? Stressed out already about the upcoming holidays? Need to 
kill time at work? Perhaps a creative outlet is just what you need to escape the humdrums that life 
doles out. True, you could turn to scrapbooking or sedatives like so many suburban housewives, but 
why not try something that was once reserved for sci-fi nerds? Write a little fan fiction! 

The ubergeeks out there already know what I’m talking about, but here’s some more information for 
you clueless hipsters. Fan fiction places people from movies, TV shows, bands, even cartoons into fic- 
tional stories or poems, allowing the author to imagine their favorite characters in just about any situa- 
tion. The mother of all fan fiction web sites is www.fanfiction.net — check it out and marvel at the 
number of freaks out there who love Labyrinth and The Monkees. 

| know, sounds like it’s for dorks, right? It is. But you're reading Geekweek, so you probably qualify. 
The best part is, anyone can do it! Everyone's got an obsession of some sort, be it John Tesh or 
"WKRP In Cincinnati" or even Precious Moments figurines. And we all have a story to tell deep in 
our hearts that’s aching to get out. So why not put those two things together for the greatest taste sen- 
sation since your chocolate got in my peanut butter? 

Not a writer? Nota problem. Neither are 90% of the fan fiction writers out there. | 
remember when | first discovered the world of fan fiction, | soon realized that while a small amount of 
the stories were pretty entertaining, the majority of them SUCKED. | thought to myself, "Heck, | can 
write better than that!" So | came up with an idea (a cheesy idea, but an idea nonetheless) and start 
ed cranking that puppy out. Next step: invent a hokey pen name (like Id put my real name on that 
Harlequin Romance rip-off} and post my ramblings on the net for geeks the world over to delight in. 
And delight they did! All three of the reviews l’ve received have been very kind. 

Once those reviews started pouring in, | was hooked. People out there were reading my 
story and they LIKED it! They were demanding new chapters! Excited by my sudden popularity, | 
began working on my story’s next installment - | sat hunched over my computer, all the while gloating 
to myself "this thing practically writes itself!" like some kind of evil genius. Not ten minutes later | was 
hit with the bane of the author's existence: writer's block. 

What to do now? I'd love to tell you that there’s a magical cure-all for writer's block, but 
there’s not. Or if there is, I’m not aware of it, a fact that’s painfully obvious to the faithful few readers 
who've been waiting for chapter 5 of my tale since April. I’m pretty sure that anyone I’ve managed 
to fool into thinking me a "serious writer" has all but given up on me. But I’m just not feeling the flow 
right now! So lay off. 

Although I’m no help in the writer's block department | can offer a few helpful hints to get you started 
on the road to turning fan fiction into fun fiction. Everyone always says "write about what you know" 
and while that’s good advice it doesn’t mean you always have to. True, writing on subjects you have 
some familiarity with certainly lends an air of authenticity to your story, but sometimes it’s fun to mix it 
up a litle bit. On a semi-related note, use some discretion. I’ve read one too many stories that got 
bogged down because the author just couldn’t stop babbling about socks or asparagus or tuberculo- 
sis or some other such nonsense, no doubt in an effort to bring a bit of realism to the story, Don’t let 
that happen to you. Less is more! 

A few other things to remember when writing: variety is the spice of life. In other words, 
buy a thesaurus and make sure you use it. And while we're at it, may | kindly suggest that you do a 
grammar and spell check before posting? It will make your writing that much easier to read, not to 
mention set you apart from all of the 14 year old writers out there. If you're worried that you may 
have missed some errors (and you're not too embarrassed} get a friend to proofread it for you. And 
last but not least, have fun! This isn’t supposed to be a chore. 

So go for it! It’s YOUR world, and anything can happen. Want the Backstreet Boys to take on 

‘NSync in a fighttothe-death battle royale? Wish that Mulder and Scully would get together 

already? Wonder what would happen if Gallagher smashed something other than watermel- © 
ons? Well, pick up a notebook and get writing already! Trust me - NOTHING is too weird. 


GEEKLY READER 


“A Mother’s Gift” - Britney and Lynne Spears 
by Jenna Arbuckle, Teen Correspondent 


Date: Day 3 of the Worst 2 Weeks of my lifell 
Dear Diary: 
Being grounded totally SUCESII! My mom is $0 lame sometimesl! IF she would have let me go to the 
movies with Travis on a school night lite a NORMAL person | Wouldn't hove been forced to sneak out of 
ny bedroom window and then | never would have ruined her stupid rose bushes. But somehow it’s all my 
Foult! HELLO! Has she not seen Travis? He is $o00000 hot! So it’s only been three days of my cor- 
poral punishment and | am already totally bored. Ie given myself like Five manicures (you should see 
how awesome this purple glittery nail polish looks on mel) and looked ot my YM magazine about a billion 
times. | even Finished reading this dumb book that Aunt Shirley gave me for my birthday. Can you 
BELIEVE that? Me reading a book?! | was totally shocked too, Diary. But my mom Wont even let me 
use the phone OR watch TV, 50 | had to do something to Keep From DYING From boredom, The book 
was totally dumb, too. you Know who wrote it? Britney Spears! (She +hinks she is $0 great just because 
she’s dating Tustin Timberlake now. What€VER! 1am SO over him) Actually, her mom wrote it with her, 
becouse \ bet Britney cant even Spell her own name. Anyway, it’s called "A Mother's Gift" and it’s 
SUPER cheesy. H's about this girl, Holly Faye Lovell (isn + that a majorly stupid name?) and she's From 
4his small town in Mississippi that has all of these totally goody goody people in it. Like on Friday 
nights? She hangs out with her mom Wanda and her hairdresser instead of her hot boyfriend! What- 
el See, there's this music school called Haverty that’s like the best music school in the country and on 
Friday nights they have a show on called the Haverty Talent Hour where the best students perform. 
And it’s Holly Faye'’s big dream to go there and be on the show some day, becouse she's like this really 
good singer. (Uh, | Wonder where Britney got THAT idea From? Duh!) Well it turns out that Holly Faye 
gets a scholarship to go to Haverty! But then when she gets there she's all embarrassed because her 
moms got this weird birthmark on her Face and her Family has like no money and she has to Wear 
totally lame clothes. Like, she wore a Floral jumper (exiwil) to her audition and she still got into the 
school! And then she didn't even tell Wanda about Parent's Day because she didn't want everyone to 
Know her moms like this Freak or something. (Een though Wanda is totally nice to her - like she would 
never ground Holly Faye for no good reason lite My moml) But anyway. So shes at the school and she 
gets a roommate who is this totally rich girl whos real name is Lydia but everyone calls her Ditz. She 
actually sounds Vind of cool, like she always lets Holly Faye borrow her clothes and stuff, But it turns 
out thot Ditz Keeps slipping classes and drinking and stuff and she’s really pretty lonely. So Holly Faye 
invites Ditz to her house For spring break and Ditz goes! Instead of going to Miami with her Friends! 
what parallel universe IS this? And Ditz ends up liking the dump! And then it’s le Holly Faye realizes 
that she loves the hick town she grew up in and she’s not all ashamed of it any more. That's when Holly 
Faye’s mom drops the bomb on her: Helly Fayes adopted! Wanda rescued her from some Fire when Holly 
Faye was a baby and her real parents died. That's how Wanda got the gross mark on her face too. 
Well then Holly Faye realizes what a total bitch she’s been and she decides to make it up to Wanda. She 
gets to perform on the Haverty Talent tour and she sings (get this) "The Wind Beneath My Wings! 
GROSEII Isn't thot so totally dumb?! So | guess the reason the bock is called "A Mother's Gift" 
is becouse Wanda like saved Holly Faye’ life. The only gift my moms given me lately is the 
chance to sit in my room and “reflect on my actions’. Like, who wants that?! 


DON'T TAKE OUR WORD FOR IT! 


We here at Geekweek do not pretend that we are literary geniuses or that we have read all the classics, how- 
ever we do acknowledge that we don’t know much, but we know we love you. And because we love you we 
have compiled an amusing and insightful collection of quotations from people more learned and witty than 
ourselves. We give this to you, for as Sir Winston Churchill said, "It is a good thing for an uneducated man to 
read books of quotations." Enjoy! 

A classic is something that everybody wants to have read and nobody has read. -Mark Twain 


From the moment | picked up your book until | laid it down, | was convulsed with laughter. Some day | intend 
to read it. -Groucho Marx 


Rock journalism is people who can't write interviewing people who can't talk for people who can't read. - 
Frank Zappa 


The man who reads nothing at all is better educated than the man who reads nothing but newspapers. - 
Thomas Jefferson 


Thank you for sending me a copy of your book. I'll waste no time reading it. -Moses Hadas 
Outside of a dog, a book is man's best friend. Inside of a dog it's too dark to read. -Groucho Marx 
If you believe everything you read, better not read. -Japanese Proverb 


The difference between literature and journalism is that journalism is unreadable and literature is not read. 


-Oscar Wilde 
When | read about the evils of drinking, | gave up reading. -Henny Youngman 


Education... has produced a vast population able to read but unable to distinguish what is worth reading. 
-G. M. Trevelyan 


The illiterate of the 21st century will not be those who cannot read and write, but those who cannot learn, 
unlearn, and relearn. -Alvin Toffler 


\'m thirty years old, but | read at the thirty-fouryear-old level. -Dana Carvey 


One ought, every day at least, to hear a little song, read a good poem, see a fine picture, and if it were pos- 
sible, to speak a few reasonable words. -Johann Wolfgang von Goethe 


Never be entirely idle; but either be reading, or writing, or praying or meditating or endeavoring something 
for the public good. -Thomas A. Kempis 


Never read a book through merely because you have begun it. John Witherspoon 


Be as careful of the books you read, as of the company you keep; for your habits and character will be as 
much influenced by the former as by the latter. -Paxton Hood 


Don't join the book burners. Don't think you're going to conceal faults by concealing evidence that they never 
existed. Don't be afraid to go in your library and read every book... -Dwight D. Eisenhower 


Reading makes a full man, conference a ready man, and writing an exact man. -Sir Francis Bacon 


Always read stuff that will make you look good if you die in the middle of it. -P J. O'Rourke @ 


REVIEWS ‘ict SHORT BUS 


By Danny Court 


Hello. Your regular sickeningly sweet and safe movie review column is gone. And left in its place 
is the master of all that is vile and wrong- Diane's Court's evil cousin, Danny. 


While | was visiting Diane from Hoboken, | happened upon a message on her machine from this 
publication. A message that said that they had changed their minds and wanted to include a 
movie column after all. Who would be contemptible enough to intercept said message and 
instead write their own column? That's right, senoritas. Diane’s Court's evil cousin, Danny. 


Diane was supposed to write about movies from books that she enjoyed. Awwww. That would 
have been nice to read- while on the john in the bowels of hell, perhaps! Tsk, Tsk. Sadly, that col- 
umn will never be seen. Instead, | will fly in the face of all that is good and right by presenting 
my theory on why movies are better than books. 


That's right, mademoiselles. Danny says movies are better than books. | have the impenetrable 
gall to say in a literary issue, no doubt, that movies are BET-AH than books. Hold on, misses! It’s 
going to be a bumpy ride. 


Reason Numero Uno... Movies are inherently better than books because it is easier to eat or do 
other things while watching a mov-eh. Books need constant attention like a border collie, where- 
as movies glide along independently of the viewer. One could tie their shoes while watching a 
movie. Or perhaps make out with a clerk from Hot Topic while watching a movie. (Not that 
Danny recommends that. They smell of bad incense and won't shut up about Slipknot, whoever 
that fellow is.) Movies do not need us to turn pesky pages or supply a bookmark in case the 
phone rings. 


Reason Number Two... Movies are shown in the dark. A place where deceit and the shadows of 
the netherworld lurk. (As well as, the residue of movie showings past.] 


Reason Number Triple |... Never has evil been so wonderfully seen than in Bram Stoker's 
Dracula. Mmmmm.... 


Reason Number Half of Eight... Danny is hard-pressed to think of another industry that so cor- 
rupts and sucks the life-blood out of its patrons. | mean, | think I’ve got this maniacal thing down, 
but $8.50 for a movie? There is a special place at the right hand of the red man in charge for 
the feller that made that decision. And what do you get for the aforesaid amount of money, John 
Cusack and Kate Beckinsale ALMOST running into each other for an hour and a half inter- 
weaved with time-passing montages ala a first year film student. Danny was disappointed with 
Serendipity, but at the same time respectful of the malicious and underhanded men who brought 
the modern-day Frankenstein to life. 


Darkness is falling here in Diane's third-floor studio and she will be returning from volunteering 
soon, so | must depart to the bus station where | will board a bus to Tukwila...| mean, the nether 
regions of the underworld. Danny has a date with destiny... and his ophthalmologist. 


Take heart, maidens! Danny will return from time to time to balance out the prevelance of positiv- 
ity that his cousin, Diane, brings to this mortal coil. | will trust that you will not tell her of this 


12) great deceit... or that | ate the rest of her Nilla Wafers. 


Godspeed, you wanderers of the night! Go to the movies and be fruitful! 


FOOD FIGHT! 


While being waited on hand and foot by an attentive restaurant staff is always a delightful experi- 
ence, sometimes nothing can beat the joy one gets when preparing (and eating!) a delicious meal. 
And with the ridiculous amount of cookbooks available these days, there’s one for everyone whether 
you're a kitchen whiz or wuss. Here are a few of my favorites, in honor of Geekweek’s literary issue. 


Kiss the Cook! 
by Edna Garrett 


The Perfect Recipe by Pam Anderson 

lt might sound like Cook’s Illustrated magazine editor Pam Anderson has a bit of a swelled head, call- 
ing her newest cookbook The Perfect Recipe. But one bite of the fabulous Buttermilk Fried Chicken 
and you'll agree. Even more spectacular than the recipes is the amount of research that Anderson put 
into the creation of this book. She conducted hundreds of tests, from roasting over 40 turkeys to boil- 
ing more than three dozen lobsters, just to determine the best cooking methods to ensure perfection 
every time. For example, after baking more than 50 cobblers, Anderson created a basic fruit cobbler 
recipe that can be used with just about any fruit and one of four different toppings, making the possi- 
bilities for this simple dessert just about endless. If you're expecting company, try the blackberry cob- 
bler with butter cookie dough topping - it's super-easy to prepare and so tasty it’s worth the price of 
the book alone. 


Patio Daddy-O by Gideon Bosker, Karen Brooks, and Leland and Crystal Payton 
Dude Food by Karen Brooks, Gideon Bosker, and Reed Darmon 

OK, I'll admit it, I’ve never actually made any of the recipes in either of these two books, but with 
their sassy retro look, they're so darn cute! Chock full of kitschy 50's photos, artwork, patterns and 
colors, both books are a blast (from the past!) to browse through. And the recipes sound really tasty 
~ | have every intention of trying out Big Daddy's Back Porch Chocolate Cake, Love Me Tenderloin 
and Beastie Bars, | just haven't gotten to it yet. 

Patio Daddy-O focuses on recipes that are perfect for outdoor eating, but would no doubt 
work just as well indoors, particularly the grilled cheese sandwiches made using a common house- 
hold iron. No messy clean up there! Dude Food features recipes for "the modern guy", which 
apparently means giving them "masculine" titles such as A Nice Piece of Bass and Cereal 
Monogamy. There’s an entire chapter devoted to foods that will impress even the pickiest of dates as 
well as a section of treats to feed the kids when it’s the guy's time to be in charge. However, lest you 
think a gal won't get any use out of this book, there’s also a section of handy shopping and cooking 
tips that male and female kitchen ding-a-lings alike can benefit from. 


Cooking For Yourself - Williams-Sonoma Lifestyles Books 

Dear readers, it’s time to let you in on a little secret: Edna Garrett often eats alone. There was a time 
when this phenomenon caused me to hang my head in shame, but I've since learned that life is too 
short to whine and dine! This fine book from Williams-Sonoma (yep, the hoity toity kitchen shop} 
inspired me to enjoy the "Edna time" instead of crying in my Cup O' Noodles. After all, just because 
you may not have a male (or female if that’s your thing) companion doesn’t mean you should be 
denied a decent home-cooked meal that won’t leave leftovers that last for weeks. The recipes in 
Cooking For Yourself are just the right size for one, so you can try the Portobello Mushroom "Steak" 
with Garlic Butter on a Monday and make the Spicy Macaroni and Cheese on Tuesday. The book’s 
jam-packed introduction includes not only cooking-related tips but also ideas on ways to make dinner 
time a relaxing and pleasant experience. And last but not least, there's a full-color photo of every 
recipe in the book so no wondering what the finished product is supposed to look like. 


| hope these suggestions inspire you to get creative in the kitchen! And if you ever need a 
second opinion on your cooking, e-mail Edna at geekweek@hotmail.com! 


™ SCARF REPORT... 


Tinky Winky for Mayor! 


This Tuesday is Seattle’s general election and a critical seat is up for grabs, the Mayor. The poten- 
tial incumbent, Mayor Paul Schell, was not-so-kindly ousted in September's primary and two remain, 
Greg Nickels and Mark Sidran. I’m not here to necessarily endorse Nickels, but I’m definitely here 
to beg, to plead, to command that you do not vote for Sidran. Vote for Nickels, vote for a write-in, 
vote for Tinky Winky if you must, but | repeat: do not vote for Sidran. 

Why? Hmm, that must be a comfortable rock you’re under. 

Since 1990, Mark Sidran has been Seattle’s City Attorney, a position demarcated to 
defend the city in litigation should the need arise. The city attorney also chooses the assistant city 
attorneys and city prosecutors. The Seattle City Charter states that, "The City Attorney shall have full 
supervisory control of all the litigation of the City, or in which the City or any of its departments are 
interested, and shall perform such other duties as are or shall be prescribed by ordinance." That's 
pretty much it, and in fact, Sidran has been a reasonably effective City Attorney. Remarkably, he 
has reduced the City Attorney's office workload by 30% since the beginning of his tenure (reign, 
domination, tyranny, whatever) by reviewing cases before deciding whether to file charges in court. 

The downside of Mark Sidran his what he’s done outside of his jurisdiction as City 
Attorney and taken to revamping some seriously necessary (and unnecessary) laws to his liking. 
These are just a sampling: He lobbied to kill the Teen Dance Hall Ordinance, getting both the Mayor 
and Council to support a veto of the measure. He instituted the Car Impound Law (cars left unat- 
tended after 24 hours can simply be towed) and the Drug Loitering Law (merely appearing suspi- 
cious is grounds for arrest]. His "civility" laws and insistence on eliminating low-income housing are 
especially heinous; they are described in detail below. 

Mark Sidran owes his monopoly on sidewalk policies to seemingly incessant support from 
City Council since 1990, despite personnel changes in support of and against Sidran. Let it be 
known that what Sidran sets in motion policy-wise is thanks to a City Council that approves it. The 
fact that Sidran has been able to lobby the Council to agree with his policies is a sign of the kind of 
mayor we would see in him. He's a sharp, Harvard-trained lawyer who trounces our own mayor, 
Paul Schell, a lame duck who couldn't get the Council to recently side with him in disapproving six 
public toilets. They vetoed his decision in September and approved the $630,000-per-year recepta- 
cles. Sidran would have gotten, somehow, the Council to turn the toilets down. He has the capabili- 
ty to have this city’s administration and this city’s business leaders in his pocket. That's a bad thing, 
| promise. 

Sidran‘s most well-known policies are his "civility" laws, approved by City Council in Fall 
1993. These "civility" laws make sitting on sidewalks between nine a.m. and seven p.m. against 
city policy and bans public urination in a city with virtually no public restrooms (yet), and the offense 
is an arrestable one. The laws also make it possible to "aggressively" treat panhandlers, so much 
though that swearing at a non-panhandler is grounds for arrest. These policies do not enforce civili- 
ty. Preventing, even forbidding, a person from sitting at the curb during the middle of the day is a 
plastic slipcover over a deeper problem. And moving into the parks for our panhandling pisser is 
no solution. Sidran’s laws allow for police to ban people for up to a year on the spot, no trial, and 
furthermore, they can arrest the unsavoury individual if they so desire. A homeless person, in a city 
with filled-to-the-brim shelters, can be arrested if discovered sleeping in the parks. 

Sidran‘s most seedy policies, however, are less well-known to the general public. Sidran 
begin in 1990 by convincing the City Council to turn down a proposal that would control the city’s 

encroaching demolitions of low-income housing. During the same year, housing advocates 
secured an emergency measure from then Mayor Norm Rice to preserve hundreds of units 
from the wrecking ball. Sidran, stepping out of his role of "mere" City Attorney and into the 


shoes of a municipality funded lobbyist, killed the measure with the garnered support of City 
Council. 5,000 units have been demolished, to the near 1,600 that have gone up, thanks to 
Sidran‘s efforts, who still blocks the original emergency measure’s passing to this day. 

At the same time, Sidran advised the Council and Mayor to drop the requirement than 
developers pay up to $2,000 in relocation assistance when they were forced out of the path of 
demolition. They complied. Sidran also counselled against enforcing a mandatory low-income 
housing inspection programme initiated in the ‘80s, guaranteeing that every three years units would 
be inspected for habitability. City Council inevitably repealed the programme. Not until 1999 did 
the Courts ultimately reinstate the relocation assistance provision, thanks to Council maverick Nick 
Licata, against whom Tinky Winky has no chances in my book. 

Sidran is not on the City Council. The office of the City Attorney and the City Council 
are only administratively linked. Sidran’s constant interfering in city policy is tantamount to the 
Attorney General of the United States telling the House of Representatives how to do its job. 
Without this backbending Council on his side, Sidran could have gotten nothing accomplished. 
Sidran has persuaded the Council to sway Seattle politics toward his own blankly conservative 
agenda. And he’s not above turning on a dime over an issue if it benefits him. In 1997, Sidran 
and most of Seattle’s leaders opposed the improvement of this city’s laughable monorail. After 
Seattle voters passed an initiative that year supporting a monorail construction, Sidran was quoted 
in the November 6, 1997, Seattle Times as having said, "the initiative raises many questions, practi- 
cal and legal." Practical? What, are low-income housing units being saved because of monorail 
construction? You'd think Sidran would be behind the monorail. He could run the line through all 
the low-income units he had wanted to demolish. Perhaps he came to that conclusion, since in his 
May 2001 mayoral campaign kick-off, Sidran stated that the monorail should be included within the 
transportation fold of the city. That's just beautiful. In addition, he also stated in the speech that 
"Tent City’ is a moving testimonial to our failure to come to terms with the root cause of homeless- 
ness." He's had such luck pushing homeless people around, you'd think he could find the solution 
for a place to put them. No dice. 

The money for his mayoral campaign shows a unique trend. An alarming amount of his 
financial contributions, 27% of a near $450,000 total as of October 9, come from outside of 
Seattle, where Sidran would have no jurisdiction. Though these are King County interests, places 
like Kirkland funding a Seattle mayoral race, even if in small portions, smells of something fishy. 
This contribution cash has come from the likes of Microsoft big whigs, chiefs of police from through- 
out King County, oodles of attorneys and scores of business interests, from CEOs to regular schmoes 
dropping $100 or so to get Sidran into the Mayor's office. Well-known to contributors to mayoral 
campaigns, $600 is the official limit private contributors can donate, and a good chuck of wealthy 
folks donated too much. Sidran is obligated by law to return the money. And these people are our 
lawyers, business owners and public officials? Can‘t remember to keep their coffers in check? 
Golly, at least give the extra money to friends to donate. Law circumvention 101. 

As City Attorney, one could safely propose Mark Sidran has been effective. But Sidran’s 
policy-pushing has flown in the face of the City Attorney position. Not until 1999 did 
Councilmembers Peter Steinbrueck, Tina Podlowski (who herself is no longer on Council) and Nick 
Licata start to question his impartiality as City Attorney. Yet his track record with the City "Counts 
Nil" Council shows that it wouldn't be painfully difficult to pass exactly what laws he would want as 
Mayor. Current Council President Margaret Pageler is just as bullheaded as Sidran in getting what 
she wants; Sidran and Pageler are frighteningly similar in policymaking. 

The Sidran Truth Squad (www.ihnens.com) is one organisation doing everything they can to prevent 
Sidran from winning this Tuesday's election. They have certain allusory tones in their statements, 

making synonyms of "Fihrer" and "Mayor". Although | don’t condone it, I’m certainly not speaking 
out against it. But let it be known, that if you vote for Sidran over Tinky Winky {or more respectable 
Greg Nickels} for mayor, then | will discontinue pissing on the street in retaliation for Sidran’s "civili- 
ty laws" and perhaps turn my disobedient flow in your direction. Sorry, it’s just the Scarf’s duty. 


Don’t hate me because I’m beautiful: thescarf@mail.com. @ 


WASHINGTON BASIC SKILLS TEST 


How carefully did you read? Alll of the answers to this crossword puzzle can be found 
somewhere in this issue! 





ACROSS 

4. He spoke at this year's Bookfest 

7. Naughty Poet 

9. Author Charles Mudede also teaches here 
10. Scarf’s nemesis 

DOWN 

1. This author gives us the heebies 

2. Gross name for Seattle Fest-goers 

3. What Michele heard a lot from librarians 
5. Spears & Co.'s book reminds us of this 
6. What "civility" laws prohibit? 

8. Our Editor-in-Chief's First Publication 
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